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THE APPARITION THE FOX. HUNTERS
SAW.

As the fall came on the young men and
some or the older onea, tea. began to in-

dulge- In the sport cut fox hunting. They
uaeil co guns, but pursued Reynard with
horse and hound in the English fashion

The foxes in that region were mostly gray,
but the red ones had begun to come in,

and na they came the grays began to pack
up their belongings as the saying-- island
seek homes elsewhere.

The Turner old fields, not far from the
Abercrombie place, and Btlll closer to the
Swamp, were famous for their foxes first
for the grays and afterward for the reds.

There seemed to be some attraction for

them in the old fields. The scrub pines,

growing thickly together, and not higher
than a man's waist, and the brier patches
scattered about, afforded a fine covert
for Mr. Fox, gray or red, being shady and
cool in summer time, and sheltcredfromtbe
cold winter winds. And if it was fine for
Mr. Fox it was finer for the birds; for here
Mrs. Partridge could lead her brood in
safety out of sight of Man, and here the
Sparrows and smaller birds were safefrom
the blue Falcou, she or the keen eye and
swift wing.

And Mr. Fox was as cuanlngas his nose
was sharp. He knew that the bird that
made its home in the Tuinerold fields must
roost low; and what could be more con-

venient for Mr. Fox than tlint especially
at the dead hours of night when, he went
creeping around as noiselessly as a shadow,
pretending that he wanted to whisper a
secret in their cars? Indeed that "was the
main leason why Mr. Fox lived in the
Turner old fields, or went there at night,
for he was no tree climber. And so it came
to pass that when those who weie fond or
fox hunting wanted to indulge iu tiiat
sport they arose before dawn and went
straight to the Turner old fields.

Now, when George Gossett and his
companions ceased, for a time

to go frolicking about the country at night
on the plea that they were looking alter
the safety of the plantations, they con-

cluded that it would be good for their
health and spirits to go fox hunting occa-
sionally. Each had two or three hounds
to brag on, so that when all the dogs were
brought together they made a pack cf more
than respectable size.

One Sunday, when the fall was fairly ad-
vanced, the ulr being crisp and bracing, anil
the mornings frosty, these youiig men met
at a church and arranged to inaugurate the
fox hunting seasoa the next morning. They
were to go home, get their dogs and meet
at Gossett's, his plantation lying nearest to
the Turner old fields. This program was
duly cariied out. The young men stayed
all night w ith George Gossett, ate lireakfn&t

before daybreak and skirted for the Turner
old fields. As they set out a question arose
whether they should go through the

place, the nearest way, or whether
they should go around by the road. The
darkness of night was still over wood and
field, but there was a suggestion of gray
in the east. If the hunting party had been
coiupo3edof only those who had been in the
habit of patrolling with George Gossett,
prompt cnoice would have been made of
the public road; but young Gossett had in-

vited an acquaintance from another settle-
ment to Join them a gentleman who had
reached the years of maturity, but who was
vigorous enough to enjoy a cioss-countr-y

ride to hounds.
This gentleman had been told of the

strange experience of the patrollcrs in Mr.
Abcreroinbic's pasture lot. Borne of the
details had beensuppressed. Forone thing,
the young men had not confessed to him Iw w
badly they had been frightened. They sim-
ply told him enough to arouse his curiosity.
"When, therefore, the choice of routes lay
between the public road and the shoit-cu- t
through the Abcrcromble pasture, the

was eager to go by way of the
pasture where his young friends had be-

held ttic wonderful visiou that has already
been described. "When they displayed tome
hesitation in the matter, he milled them
smartly on their lack, or nerve, and in this
way shamed them into going the nearest
way. George Gossett, who had no lack of
mere physical courage, consented to lead
the way it the others would "keep close be-

hind him." But none of them except the
rentleraan, .who was moved by curiosity.

and who attributed the mystery of the at
fair to frequent visits to Mr. Fullalovc's
stillhouse, had any stomach for the journey
through the pasture, for not even George
Gossett desired to invite a repetition of the
paralyzing scenes through which they had
passed on that memorable night.

As they came to the double gates, the
young man who had insisted that Timoleon
was Beelzebub concluded to leave an ave-
nue by which to escape if the necessity
arose. So he rode forward, dismounted,
and opened the gates. Then he madea great
pretence of shutting them, but allowed
them to remain open instead. This opera-- I

tlon left him somewhat behind his com-
panions, as he intended it should, for he
had made up his mind to wheel his horse
and run for it if he heard any commotiou
ahead of him. In that event the delay he
purposely made would leave lum nearest
the gates.

Seeing that the young man did not come
upas quickly as heshouldhavcdone, George
Gossett, in whom the spirit of mischief
had no long periods of repose, suggested
that they touch up their horses aud give
their companion a scare. This suggestion
was promptly acted on. The commotion
Ills companions made caused the young man
to pause a moment before putting spur to
his horse to rejoin them. This delay placed
aevcral hundred yards between him and
the party with Gossett. Ho realized this
as he rode after them, but was consoled
by the fact that, in the event of any
trouble, he had a better opportunity to
escape than they did.

But he had hardly gone fifty yards from
the double gates before he heard some sore
of noise in that direction. He half turned
m his saddle and looked behind him. The
vague gray of the morning had become so
Inextricably mixed and mingled "with, the
darkness of the night that such light as
there was seemed to blur the vision rather
Uiau aid it. Bat when the young man
turned in his saddle he saw enough to con-
vince, him that he was likely to have com-
pany in his rido after his companions.

He hesitated a moment before urging his
horse into a more rapid gait, ne wanted
to see what it might be that was now so
vaguely outlined. He strained his eyes,
but could see nothing but a black and
shapeless mass, which seemed to be fol-

iowlug him. He could see that "it was
moving rapidly, whatever it was, but the
gray light was so dim and gave such
shadowy shape even to objects close at
hand that he found it Impossible either to
gratiry his curoslty or sntisry his fears.
So he settled himself firmly in the saddle,
clapped spurs to his horse, and rode head-
long after hts companions. He looked
around occasionally, but the black mass
was always nearer. The faster his horse
went the faster came the Thing.

Each time he looked lck his alarm rose
higher, for the Thing was closer whenever
be looked. At laat his alarm grew to such
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proportions.'that ha ceased to look back,
but address himself entirely to the work
of urging Ida horse to highei speed. Pres-
ently lie hcaid quick, fierce snorts on his
right.und hlseyecaughtsightof the. Tiling.
Itscourse was parallel with hisown.andit
was not moie than twenty yards away.

He saw enough for his alarm to ilse to
the heightof tenor, ircsawsouicthiugtliat
had the head and feet of a black horse,
but the, body was wanting. No! There
was a body aud a lidcr.but the lider wore
a Iong.palegiay robe, and he was headless!
If this was the Black Ifemou that the young
man had 6een in this pastuie on a fcrmer
occasion, he wan now more terrible than
ever, for he was guided by a headless irder.

The young man would have checked his
horse, but the effort was in vain. The
horse had eyes. He also had seen the Tiling,
and had swerved away from it, but he was
too fnghteaed to. pay any attention to hit
or rein. The Black Thing was going faster
than tiic flightened hoi se, and it. toca drew
away.lhcpalegrayrQbeof therider flutter-
ing about like a ijeicc Ugnal of warning.
The-youn- man's horse was soon under con-
trol, and iu a few minuteake came up with
his companions. He found them huddled
together like tu many sheep, this maneuver
having been instinctively made by the
hoi sea. The dogs, tco, v.exe acting queeL- -
iy.

The men appeared to be somewhat sur-
prised to see their companion come gallop-
ing up to tketul Artcr riding away from
the young man who had taken it uiion him-
self, to leave the doable gatis open, the
huntsmen had concluded to wait for him
when they came-t- the bars that opened on
the public road: But the gallop of their
hor3es had subsided into a walk when they
were still some distance from that point.
They were conversing about the merits of
their favorite dogs, when suddenly they
heard from behind tl.vm the sound of a
gallopiug horse. They Saw, as the youhg
man had seen, a dark, moving mass, grad-
ually assume the shape of a Hack horse
with a headless rider, wearing a long, pale
gray robe. The apparitlou was somewhat
further from them when it passed than it
had been from their companion, whom, in
a spirit of mischief, they had deserted, but
the Black Thing threatened to come closer,
for, when it had goue buyoud them, it
changed its course, described a half circle,
ana vanished from sight on the side of the
pasture opposite to that on which it had
first appeared.

'What do you think now?" said George
Gossett, bpeaklng in a low tone to thegen-tlcnu- n

who had been inclined to growrucrry
when the former experience of the patroll-
crs was mentioned.

"What do I think? Why, I thtnk it's
right queer if the chap we left at the double
gates isn't trying to get even with us by
riding around like a wild Indian, and wav--

flng his saddle blanket," replied the doubt
ing gentleman.

"Why, man, he's riding a gray horse,"
one of the others explained.

This put another face on the matter, and
the gentleman made no further remaik.
In fact, before anything else could be said,
the young man in question came galloping
up.

"Did you fellows see It?" he inquired.
But lie had no need toltiquirc. Their atti-
tude and the uneasy movements of their
horses showed unmistakably that they had
seen It "Which way did It go?" was the
next question. There was no need to
make reply. The direction in which the
huntsmen glanced every second bhowed
unmistakably which way It went

"Let's get out of here," said the joung
man in the next breath And there was
no need to make even this simple proposi-
tion, for, by common consent, and as by
one impulse, horses and men started for
the bars at a rapid trot When the bars
were taken down they were not left down-Eac-

one was put carefully back m its
proper place, for, though this was but a
slight barrier to interpose between them-
selves and the terrible Black Thing, yet It
was something.

Once In the road, they felt more at ease-n- ot
because they were safer there, but be-

cause itsecmed that the night had sudden-
ly trailed Its dark mantle westward.

"Bid you notice, said the young man
who was first to sec the apparitlou, "that
the Thing that was riding the Thing had
no head?"
"It certainly had that appearance," re-

plied the doubtful gentleman, "but "
"No 'buts' nor'ifs' aboutit,' insisted the

young man. "It came so dose to me that T

coutU 'a' put my hand on it, and I noticed
particular that the Thing on the backof the
Thing didn't have no sign of head, no more
than my big toe has got a head."

The exaggeration of the young man wa
unblushing. If the Thing had come within
ten yards or him he would have fallen
off his horse in a fit.

"Aud what was you dolngall that time?"
GcorgeGossctt inquired. Bis tonclmplieda
grave doubt.

"Trying to get away from that part of
the country," replied the other, frankly
"It was the same boss that got after us
that night," the young man continued. "I
knowed it by the blaze in his eyes andthc
red on the inbide of his nose. Why, it
looked to me you could a lit a cigar
by holding it close to his eyes."

"I know how skecry you are," said
George Gossett, disdainfully, "and I don't
believe you took time to notice all these
things."

exclaimed the other; "why,
that ain't no name for it no name at all.
But it was my mind that was skeeredand

'not my eyes. Sou can't help seeing what's
right at you, can you?"

This frankness took tha edgeof f any criti-
cism that George Gossett might hiivc made,
seeing which the young man gave loose
reins to his invention, which was happy
enough in this instance to fit the suggestions
that fear had made a place Tor iu the minds
of his companions.

But it was all the simplest thing in the
world. The apparition the fox hunters saw-wa- s

Aaron and the Black Stallion. The Son
of Ben AH had decided that the interval
between the first faint gllmpsaof dawn and
daylight was the most convenient time to
give Tlmolcoa his exercise and to fit him
income sort for the vigorous work he was
expected to do some day on the race t rack.
Aarou had hit upon that particular morning
to begin the training of the Black Stallion,
and had selected the pasture as the train-
ing ground. It was purely a coincidence
that ho rode in at the double gates behind
the fox hunters, but it was such a queer
one that Little Crotchett laughed until the
tears came into his eyes when he heard
about it.

Aaron's version of the incident was so
entirely different from that of the tox
hunters that those who heard both would
be unable to recognizo lu them an account
of the same affair from different points of
view. As Aaron saw it and knew it the in-

cident was as simple as it could be. Aa ho
was riding the horsu along the lann leading
to tha double-gates- , havingleft Rambler be-

hind at the stable, Timoleon gave a snort
and lifted his head higher than usual.

"Son of Ben AH," hesald, "I smcllstrange
men and strange horses. Their scent Is
hot on the air. Some of them are the men
that went tumbling about the pasture the
night you bade mc play with them."

"ot at this hour. Grandson of Abdallah,"
rophu Aaron,

"I am act smelling tho hour," Sou eCBwi t
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AU, but the men. If we find thorn shall I
use my teeth?" v

"Wc'lt uot see, the men, Grandson, of
Abdallah. This la not their hour;"

"uusif we-rm- them, Son btBen AH,"
persisted the Black Stallion.

"Save your teeth for your, corn, Grandson
of Abdallah," was the response.

As they entered the double gates, which
Aaron was surprised to find open, Timo-
leon gave a scries of fierce snorts, which
was the same as saying; "What did L tell
you, Son of Ben AH? Look yonder! There
is one; the others are gal loping further on."

"Lamwroagand youareright, Grandson
at Abdallah."

As much for the horse's comfort as his
own, Aarou had folded a large blanket he
found hanging in the stable and was using
it in place, or a saddle. He lifted himself
bait towards Timolcon's croup, beized
the blanket with his left hand; and, holding
it by cue corner, shook out the folds. Be
had no Intention whatever ot frightening
any one, his .sole idea being to use the
blaakatto screen himself from observation.
Hewould have turned backvbufclntheevent
of pursuit he would be compelled to lead
hla pursuers into the Abcrcromble place,
oralong the public road, and either course
would have been embarrassing. If l.e
was to be pursued at all, he preferred to
takethe risk of eapturein. the wide
Aa a last icsort he could blip from Timo-leon'- ri

back anil give the horse the woid to
use lth teeth ard heels.

And this woswhytbe foxhunterssaw the
apparition ofa black horse and a headless
rider..

"Shall I ride him. down, Sonof Ben AH?'"
snorted the Black Stallion.

"Bear to the light; bear to the right;.
Grandson ot Abdallah,"1 was the reply

And mi the apparition flitted past the
young man who had left the double gulfs
open, and past hfs companions wh' weie
waiting for him near the ban, thatopened
on the big road, nitted past them and dis-
appeared.

Finding that there waa no effort made to
pursue him, Aaron clucked the Black
Stallion and listened. He heard the if.cu
let down the bars and put them up again,
and by thutsignhe knew they were not pa-

trol lers.
Later on in the day the doubling gentle-

man," returning froai the fox hunt, called by
the Abervrombie place and stopped long
enough to tell the White-llalre- d Master
of the queer sight he saw I n the pasture at
dawn.

"The boys were badly scared," he ex-

plained to Mr. Abercrombie, "and I tell.
you it gave me a strange feeling a feeling
that I can best describe by saying that if
the earth had opeuedat myfeetandu red
flame shot up," it wouldn't have added one
whit to my amazement That'B the honest
truth."

Mr. Abercrombie could give him no sat-
isfaction, though he might have made a
shrewd guess, and Little Crotchett, who
could have solved the mystery, had to
make a n excuse to get out of the way,
so that he might have a hearty laugh.

And Aaron, when he came to see the
Little Master that night, knew for the
first time that he had scared the fox
hunters nearly out of their wits.

(To Be Continued.)

WOMAN ASCENDS POPOCATEPETL

Mis Annie Peck Describes Her
Daring; Adventure.

City of Mexico, April 21 (via Galveston ).
Popocatepetl has been conquered and we
are happy.

The showers of last week gave place to
dear skies and, tempted by the prfirect
ot fine weather I started on Monday
morning for the smoky mountain. Leaving
Mexico by rail at 8 o'clock we ed

Amecameca, a large village not far from
the mountain, at 10. Gcri. Ochua had
written to his major-dom-o every-

thing in readiness, so we set fortli about
noon for the mountain.

There was a Mexican on horseback in
charge ot the expedition, five Indians on
foot and ourselves, with a pack animal.
For nearly three hours we rode across the
hot, dusty plain toward the mountain le-fo-

beginning by a circuitous route to.
ascend the foothill. We then climbed sev-ei- al

thousand feet up the wooded slopes
until about 6 we reached the ranchof Gen.
Cchoa, 13.000 feet above the tea. The
ranch is prettily situated near the edge
of thfi woods, commanding a fine view of
the mountain.

The weather was magnificent and the
procpect for the morrow favorable. Ac-
commodations, however.are primitive. We
slept on the floora tone end otthelongbuild-ing- ,

our guides in a groupat the other. We
carried our own provisions, theguides theirs.
We had been warned that the night would
be trying, but 1 did not suffer any diffi
culty from the altitude, though unfortu-
nately having been awakened about 11,1
was unable to sleep much afterward.

At 1 1 arose, and soon aftr 5 wemoun ted
our horses to ride to the base ot the cone
at Las Cruces.

About 6M5 we started upon the real
climb. There is a slope of thirty degrees
leedlng up to the crater, though the angle
is perhaps forty degrees. The great diffi-
culty in the climb was from the rarity of
the air. At first I could walk fifty or
sixty steps without stopping, later not
more than twenty, romettmes ten. and the
steps were very short at that. Slowly
Ave zigzaged back and forth up the moun-
tain bide, the rapid palpitation ot our
hearts compelhng frequent halts. It was
a tedious climb now over black volcanic
sand and then througbsof tsuow into which
wc sank from three to ten inches. Slowly
and still more slowly we ascended, reach'
ing the crater about 1 o'clock. Here wo
paused for rest and then proceeded io tho
summit, nearly a thousand feet higher. aThis part ot the climb was more diffi-
cult, though the quick throbbing of the
heart was still the chief drawback. Orx
reaching the highest point I was pleased
to learn from the guide that I was the first
woman to attain thereal summitin a freez
ing tomperature of 6 " degrees. aNearlyfroTcen I turned to descend, happy
that one more mountain top had been at-
tained. Below the crater I slid on pctanos
(straw mats) for much ot the way, reaching
the ranch about 6 o'clock. On Wednes-
day amorning I descended to Amecameca
and returned to Mexico in the afternoon.

I am fully satisfied with the expedition,
although I confess I am not anxious to re-

peat It for a time at least The story ot ot
the expedition I made I think will interest
the readers of the Sunday World, nndl am of
In hopes the observations made may-- be
of Bonio value to science. I will lorward
photographs taken on tho summit as well
as full details ot the ascent at the earliest
possible moment New York "World.

Lost Train.
The trials of the stammering man arc

numerous, particulaily if he be sensitive
about his affliction. A n gen-
tleman residing on Vine street is afflicted
with a halting tongue, and this is his
latest adventure: A few days ago he had
occasion to go out of town, and, as is bis an
habit, equally bad as his misfortune, he
made a very close run for his train.
Rushing up to the ticket office he I

gurgled ouS: a
then he stopped to get his

breath. asked oft
the ticket-selle- r, similarly afflicted, his and
eyes sticking out to that one could knock
them off his face with a stick. The would-b- e

purchaser glanced hurriedly at the
clock, saw ho could not catch his train,
and remarked la a tone' of ineffable con
tempt: "You. in.

d tool. the lady
Philadelphia Record. had
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THE TRAMP IN OCEANIA.

From Jnplter Inlet to Cape Elizabeth,
from Newport News to Alameda, thebusky
voice ot the knightjOt tho tomato caals
heard at kitchen doora about mealtime aud
at the- - pollco sergeant's desk when, the
weather is: cold or wet, and darkness has
fallen upon city streets.

Ubiquitous and often persistent under
the most discouraging circumstances, it
may nevertheless be said of him thatevea
at his own miserable business he is a
sorry failure. From carefuUy compiled
data of missions andother benevolent so-
cieties, it appears that verv few tram.not taking into account those' not buffer-ing from chronic diseuse, uvo much longerthan five years after entrauce uikhi avagabond life in this), country, while inbuiope their days areibiumur still.

There Is, however,, one spot upn theearth's surface, far lomaved, it is truefrom the hurry and but,tleor large cities
where, under skies almost always blue,
with cooling aim to temper the ardentheals of summer-a-mi wldcbranchlng
trees for shelter in the brief rainy season;
witli all the food hecan eat, within reachof his ,bun?s, ut all seasons,
the chronic loafer imty spend years ofhealthy animal existence. And not onlyso, but should he choose to be ambitiousto rule In his own circle, he luav wielda power almost as absolute, as that of a
New YWkuldeniuiuJu hU native ward acdoutside of it be both feared aud fawnedupou. .

For years 'the city oP Pupeete, the capitalor Tahiti, has berua"cavc ot AdulTam, to
which all who are in debt or difficultymay resort; a modem city of refuge in
which even the murderer may
find absolute safety from the keenest pur-
suit. All that is necessary for him to do
is to be made free ot the beachcombers
union, and for ohce iu his life to make a
full and true confession to and a confidant
of him who may be at the time, the rul-
ing and guiding spirit of this, unityie organ-
ization. For such it truly is. Neither theunspeakable horrors of a Tahltian jail nor
the prospect of life deiwrtation to the
French penal settlements or New Cale-
donia or Tonquln make this brazen out-
cast quail or even causa him to cease from
his sullen, defiance of the authorities.

Quite recently he has put- - on a bolder
front lu consequenceor havingiuaden sort
of alliance with the aborigines, who have.

'

for some years past, been vigorously but
vainly endeavoring to re.-i- st navmJnt of
taxe to tii6 French government.

Two months ago this unwillingness tcok
the form of absolute refusal to pay at
nil, the natives counting on the active
support of the beachcombers, should force
be employed against the.n. Only the timely
appearai.ee of a French frigate, and later
that ot an English gunboat, prevented
a serious outbreak. The news was firat
brought to this country by the barkentme
Galilee, made famous by Stevenson, which,
with the Vine and City or Papeete, car-
ries the mails io and from Tahiti and San
Francisco and is practically the only reg-
ular mode or communication between the
United States aud this remote spot.

Under her mail contractshe was obliged
to weigh anchor, Juat as the troubles
beemeJ .most threatening. Later intelli-
gence via Australia, per Canadian Steam-
ship Company's vessel MIOwera, says that
the danger is over for the present, but
that a riot, or something more serious still,
is only postponed for a short time.

Among these men, practically outlaws,
are representatives ot all nations; many
or them are trained to arms, well educat-
ed and full of dare-dev- il courage. Not a
few ure citizens of this country, and their
feeling against the authorities is more in-
tense than that or. tljelr fellows, on ac-
count of Uie death of mere than one of
them from alleged, inhuman treatment in
jail.

One or tho mostlufljicntjnl or their num-
bers is a physician'wh onco had a very
lucrative practice In San Francisco.

He was arrested oh nrchaige or mur-
der, a woman having died as the result -

ot a criminal operatjnperfornied by the
doctor. So black was the case, and to
strong the adverse sentiment, tfc.it he was
compelled to give bail to the amount of
$10,000 in gold coinjiii orler to save him-
self from months' ot confinement while
waiting trial. This was an outrageously
heavy bail to ask and to insist upon",
but the State courtswhen appealed to, po-
litely but firmly lctused to decrease It.
So one night our doctor quictlyswunghim-ei-- lt

aboard a fast salUng.vessel bound for
Papeete, with a tew hundred dollars, all
that was left of hiscarefulsavlng.s.
Immediately after his arrival at Papeete,

he joined the bcaclicombeis, aud soon
became a power" among them. With the
natives he soon came to bo almost wor-
shipped, for he cawd for them in sickness
without charge, and lis successful mode
ot treatment brought htm such renown,
that although not recognized in any decent
society, Ms services were often munifi-
cently paid for in sonic critical cases among
the richer French merchants; and it is
said, that many a poor wretch bad clemency
shown to htm at the doctor's intercession,
when the harsh sentence had been passed
compelling the unlucky one to deportation
to New Caledonia in default of his not
leaving the island voluntarily, twenty-fou-r

hours after notice to do so. It Is tMs
severe law against those having no visible
means or subsistence which has instigated
many a desperate deed, and has drawn
the oppressed native and the outcast to-

gether by a common bond of sympathy and
Besides this large claa,

there Is a smaller one, of whose past noth-
ing is known; ot people who made their
appearance at the island as passengers
on the Galilee. tho Vino or the City of
Papeete, three of the most renowned sail
ing vessels la the Southern seas. Many

weird and fascinating- - yarn could the
skippers ot either of these vessels, reel
off if so disposed.

The first timel sa w the Vine sho was ly-

ing itat the Folsom-stre- wharf In San
Francisco, one lovely Sunday morning in
midsummer. She wasall ready tosall.and

tug alongside had her hawser aboard to
tow lcr down the bay. Her captain sat
on thcrafter deck house, smoking a cigar.
He was evidently waiting for some one,
and chafed at the delay. In a few minutes

carriage was seen" coming slowly down
the wharf, followed by a wagon, piled
high with baggage. The carriage con-

tained a lady and gentleman. Tho lady,
who was quietly but richly dressed, was

dignified bearing and strikingly beauti-
ful. It is impossible to describe the charm

her exquisitely perfect face, the radi-
ance Of her brilliuntcomplexiou, and the
glory of her dull-gol- d hair, while her
lustrous eyes, which seemed now Jjt
alack, and again dark blue, fascinated, it a
wasplaintobeseen,notonlythesailormen,
but their hitherto impassive captain as
well. The gentleman was very tall, and
deadly pale, his large, deep-s-et black eyes
and hair enhancing the pallor. He was
fearfully emaciated, fatfd had his light itarm and hand in a sling,' The lady seemed
much concerned at his great weakness,
and the difficulty of getting him on board,

operation whicb-'too- some little time.
Just as the last ot the. large trunks, were

slung- - aboard a clerical looking gentleman
made his appearance, and followed the
two passengers to tha cabin. A few min-
utes later he came ashore; the Vine cast

her moorings, .the tug started ahead,
the yacht-lik- e schooner swung out

Into the stream. AU .attempts to find out
from tho clergyman: the names of the mys-

terious couple weretrultless; he shook, his
head when appealecLto, and hurried away.

A few days later there was a paragraph "I
one of the papers, mentioning that a

of bigh rank: at the- - Austrian court a
suddenly disappeared with an officer 1 a

in the armyjtwho was supposed to have
been mortally wounded in a duel with the
lady's brother.

Tho beautiful lady and tho moribund
r gentleman now occupy a low, broad house

overlooking the city ot Papeete. They
live a quiet but luxurious life. The few
intimate, friends they have are chiefly
cultured American and German residents.
Should the reader ever visit Tahiti and
Its lively capital, Papeete (and the nnex

pected often happens), he may, as he pauses
to look at the seaward view, after climb-
ing an taoll, hear a rich, velvety contralto
voice, accompanied in masterly style on
the 'cello. And often a little knot or im-
pecunious and half-nake-d beachcombers
with urtlstje tastes will be found listening
to these aristocratic vagabonds, as they
calmly smoke their pipes under the two
spreading banyans at the gateway.

The last time I saw the Vine was
about 000 miles southeast of IlawaU. It
was blowing a hard gale from the north,
and the steamship Monowai, bound to
San Francisco from Melbourne, was mak
ing very dirty weather or It with engines
going at half tpeed. Away to windward
the Vine was scootlug along under lower
Jib, double-reefe- d foresail and storm try-j?l- l,

pointing almost in the wind's eye
tjhe was making at least two knots to
our one. She was so close as she passed
us that I could see the face of her skipper
as he walked the weather quarter, her deck
glcamtng as white as a newly-laundere-d

fcheet, though the green water was pour
lug like a mill ruceout of her lee scuppers
That trip was the fastest ever made from
the Marquesas Islands to San Francisco
by any vessel under sail.- -

Where Is she now? Plowing
tietwecn some of the South Sea Islands
and Australia, and making phenomenal
runs, or blackbirdlng among the Gilbert
Islands. Perhaps some slouching beach-
comber at Papeete may be able to an-

swer the question. Certain it Is that the
crack tramp schooner of the South Pacific
has not tied up at any American wharf
for some time past.

BRANSCOMBE ASHLEY;.

THE GABBLER'S LIFE.

A Prominent Professional SnyH That
It Doesn't 2?ny.

In a recent conversation with a Sun re-
porter Pat Sheedy.the famous gambler, re
lieved Ids mind concerning a matter which
lias been a bource Of aggravation and a
matter ot wonder to him for many years.

"You. cannoE,,r said Shcedy, "disa-
buse the avqrage.mind ot the idea that the
gambler is a man ot money. Nothing
will convince people that his purse is not
always rttll, and that not live on the
fat ot the land. Where people get this
ldea,and why.in theface of overwhelming
evidence to the contrary, they retain it
when they do get it, is one of the mysteries
that yours truly, Pat Sheedyr tins tried In
vain to solve for years. It is a tnistake
a great big mistake. 1 1 would ultuost be a
joke if being broke wasn't one of the sad-
dest conditions a gambler can find himself

"I do not like to talk about myself.
Never in all my loug career have I sought
notoriety. . All ot my gambling has been
done in an open way, and frequently Inci-
dents- haveoceurrcd which newspaper men
have regarded as interesting enough to
print. Just to show you what a fallacy
this belief about gamblers is, however, I
am goitur to talk about myself for a mo-

ment.
"In this country I am held as a successful

gambler. As gamblers go 1 am success
Maybe I am a little more successful than
my fellows. Tliat simply means, it it is
true, tbut my periods or prosperity are a
little longer than those or some of my fel-

lows who have, like myself, given their
lives to gaming. But does It mean that I
am always prpiierous? Does it mean that
1 am always1 well supplied with money;
that I never Want for clothes or any of the
luxuries of life? No, no! It doesn't mean
any of these things. Maybe you don't be- -
lieve that Pat Sheedy has been at the bot
tom ot the hill as many times as he has been
at i he top. How many people could you
coimnee that that was so? Not a dozen,
I'll warrant you. Why, people would
laugh. They think that Pat Sheedy, the
man who breaks faro banks with as little
concern as he'd show over his dinner, is
a man with unlimited resources. Let me
tell you, though, that Pat Sheedy Is a very
ordinary mortal. Be hasn't broken as
many faro banks as he's been credited
with, and he's seen as many bad days as
any other business man.
"I call myself a business man because

gambling is my business. I regard myself
as a good business man because I am a good
gambler. Few business men have devoted
themselves more assiduously to their work,
than. I have to mine. But the bestof us fall
at tunes, and the faro banks have broken
me as many times or more than I have
broken them. Everybody who knows me
knows that when I sit down at the table
and the fever comes over me I will not exit
until T have got all of the bank's money or
It has got all or mine. I have gone into a
gambling house a rich man and come out
penniless. I have gone In poor and come
out wealthy. I have gone for weeks with-
out money enough to bus me a square meal.
I have sat in gambling houses and seen men.
point at me and remark to someone else,
'There's Pat Sheedy, the lucky dog! when
I didn't have the price of a shave In my
pocket. I have always managed to keep
up a good appearance, because I always
buy plenty or clothes when I've got monev.
That's something can't gamble away,
and it's mighty handy that you can't. I've
gone into a gambling house on a shoo
string, run it up into the thousands, and
then lost It. Next day the papers have pub-
lished accounts of my having been done up.
A week later I have won a measly S5.000,
and the same papers havo printed loug ar-
ticles headed 'Pat Sheedy Breaks Another
Bank.' SometIme3lt worries me, sometimea

makes me angry, but more often than
anything else it amuses me.

"Now.lt the gamblers have got all the
money, where is it? Show me a gambler
with a bank account; show me one with a
bit of real estate, l'ou can't do.it. Pat
Sheedy, the successful gambler, hasn't got
any of it. If he had, would he be leaving
this, God's own country, all the time?
"Would he be chasing around the most ob-

scure corners of the earth? No, sir. I
can't gamble here, and r must gamble to
live. I make my living at it, and a poor
living it is. If I had money I wouldn't
scour the earth for games to play. I'd or
stay right herein New Xork.

"Don't ever believo It, my friend. The
gambler has a harder tirao thau'auy other
business man. Onco in a while he gets
what slow-goin- plodding people tuightcall

great deal of money. But it never lasts
him long. More often he is obUged to
borrow the means to live on from his
friends.

"This general idea about gamblers, as I a
said before, I cannot understand. Maybe

comes from the fact that wjaen. e

money we are conspicuous, while when we
are broke we are rarely seen. I can't at-
tempt to explain it, but some timo when
you're writing about these things just
insert a few lines about what Tat Sheedy
has said today." New York Sun.

,

A Rustler.
The dry goods, merchant was explaining to

the situation to the new drutniuer he-- had
Just employed. 'Tour predecessor," ho
said, "has got bis business all tangled up,
and if you take his place you will have a
difficult task getting-orde- r out of chaoa."

don't know who Chaosla," cheerfully re
plied the drummer, "but I bet I'll seU him I

bUlotgooda it I have to hansroato Wro
week." Dry Goods Chronicle. j

A Border

"We of Custer's command were swing-
ing around to reopen tho overland trail,
every station of which In western Kan-
sas had been, captured by the Indians.
We had gone into camp one night after
a continuous ride of nearly one hundred
miles, and everybody but the sentinels was
fast asleep, when there came riding In
from the northwest a girl eighteen years
Old, named Mary Thompson. She was
riding a pony withoutsaddleorbridle.and
she was hatless and without shoes. Most
of tho men had been aroused and were
auxious to hear her story before sho
reached the general's tent Her report
was terse and to the point. Ten miles to
the northwest was a party of pioneers
eight; wagons, twenty men and forty
women and children. The camp had been
attacked by Indians an hour before, and
the girl had mounted her pony, dashed
through the lines and gaUoped in search
of aid She had been followed for the
first three or four miles by mounted In-
dians, but had distanced them- -

Custer interrogated her concerning the
situation of the camp and the strength of
the Indlaus, and, believing the pioneers
could hold their ownthrough the night,'
the men were ordered" bad;. to. their blan- -

keU. It was about an hour before day-- "

light, when we moved, the'giri riding &t

the head of the column, with the general
and two or three scout3,i: and wc were
within halt a mile ot the camp when the
darkness faded away and gave us a view
of tho situation. Then It "was a swift
dash at the hostiles, a sharp fight for
ten minutes, and we had sent the band
scurrying away.

In and about the wagons lay six dead
arid four wounded men tea deader wound-

ed women and children. Every horse and
mule was disabled, and had we waited a
quarter or an hour longer the Indians
would have "rushed' and carried the
camp and wiped out every human soul.
At midnight they had cut off two of the
outer wagons for a momeutand made cap-

tive a boy ten years old-M- ary Thomp-

son's own brother. Her mother and father
were among the dead, her brother carried
away by the warriors as they fled before
us.

The soldiers and pioneers crowded about
the girl and gave her words of sympathy,
and for a few minutes she hid away in
one of the wagons to be alone with her
griet When she reappeared her tears had
vanished and she announced her resolution
to make an effort to recover her captive
brother. Gen. Custer advised and argued
with her. but she refused to pi back to
a point of safety with the surviving pio-

neers. She did not ask to go with the
command, but intended to depend upou
herself alone. I think she would have been
forced to go a way with the pioneers hadshe
remained with us a rew minutes longer.
While the people were making ready for a
start the rank and file learned of her
determination. We outfitted her pony,
handed her over a Winchester rifle aud a
revolver and plenty of ammunition, sup-

plied hrr with food for several clays, and
nothing was lacking when she rode out of
camp in the direction the Indians had
taken Custer ordered two tioopers- - to
pursue and bring her back, butafter a half
hearted chase of a couple ot miles they
hauled off and returned. That was the
way Mary Thompson came to us and left
us,, and from the time she passed out ot
our sight no white man saw her again for
weeks,

Tlieadventuresofthebraveyounggirlfor
the next rour months would make a
book. The craftiest scout attached to
Custer's command could not have taken,
better care of himself. Knowing that iter
brother Jimmie would be sent to some
village among the hills to be held captive,
she gave all her attention to dodging war
parties and hunting out villages. Oa
the old maps of Kansas there used to be a
creek called Thompson Creek, and it was
named aft-- r the girl. One morning after
a night spent in riding over the plains she
entered a grove or willows and coUoiiwcckLj
oaauttleislandin themiddleof the stream
to lie up for the day. About 10 o'clock iu
the forenoon an Indian, band numbering
about 250 old men, women and cnildrca
came along and made their camp oa the
east bank of the stream, and within
pistol shot ot the hiding girl. Among the
boys she saw her brother fur the first time,
lie had been clothed iu Indian dress, but
she identified him at once. He was iniong
the score of lads sent across to the grove to
cut lodge poles and firewood, aud the girl
planned a feat which the mostdaring scout
would have hesitated to attempt. .

It was tu carry the boy of C in the face ot
the village and it was not her fault that
sho made a failure of it. He was one ot
the first to reach the island, and she lode
boldly out ot shelter and called him by
name and moved toward him. He was so
surprised atsightor her that he ran away
Site overtook him and seized and tried to
lift him on to the saddle, but he broke
away from her and the Indians sounded
the alarm. As many as a score otold men
and boys mounted ponies and attempted
tocaptureMiss Thompson, but after wound-
ing two and being chased for flvo miles
she made her escape. She did not go far,
however. Having located the village in
which the boy was held she determined
to hang aboutuntll her mission was accom-
plished.

It was Mary Thompson, who gave in-
formation, ot the fate of the Shutter and
Taylor families, and ot seyeraLpromincnt
pioneers who were missing after the. out-

break had been suppressed. The two
families mentioned were journeying to-

gether la their wagons, reckless of the
hostiles, and In haste to reach. a new loca-
tion ahead or a rush or pioneers. They
were attacked and wiped out to the last
one, and from hec hiding place in a dry
ravine,Mary wasa witness otthe nias-acre- .

She saw a man named Sawyer, who was
one of the pioneer rachmen, captured by a
score of Indians one afternoon, and two
hours, later, whea a larger bapd of In-

dians had come up, he was burned at the
slake, within a quarter of a mile ot there
she was sheltered. Iu pursuing a pioneer
named Williamson, who made a iide of

foity miles, and finnlly escaped, seven
eight Indians crossed the ravine in

which the girl was hiding for the day, and
passed within thirty feet ot her. Had
they been less Intent on the fugitive
ahead, they must have seen her and made
her captlvo.

The mound known as "Thompson's
Fort" was also named after Mary Thomp-
son. Her stock ot ammunltioa had been
reduced to nine cartridges when she met

scouting party of cavalry and was sup-
plied with a hundred rounds and as much
provisions as she would take. Sho had
then been dogging the Indians for over
two months, and had donned male attire
aa tho handiest to get about in. There
were Indians on the trail of the scouting
party, and an hour after Mary had gone
her way she found twelve mounted war-
riors la sight behind her. This was at 10
o'clock in the morning and on the open
plains- - She headed for tho far-aw- hiUs

tho west, and for the first hour per-

mitted the Indians to gain oa her. Wben
they had come within half a mile she set
tho pace to hold them there, and made
one of the greatest rides recorded under
like circumstances. Her home was in prime
condition and the ponies were also at their
best

Tho Indians know whom they were
after, and determined, ta capture uer alive J

Heroine.

2'i , f0dsx- - .vjiaSctswrifcls. - sSU, ri&&dfartcaiSf

and unhurt The race and pursuit lasted
for sixty miles, every rod oT which was
covered at a gallop. The girl wa3 riding
straight into the enemy's country and at
sundown she dctermined'to go no further
As she reached the creek flowing, around
the east base of "Thompson's Fort," which
ia a hill standing by Itseir, she threw her-se- ir

oft her horse and took a long drink
and then led the animal to the crest of
the. hill. FortunaSely for her, there waa
a sink or basin at the top, withmanyIoo.se
rockj, lying about, and In a. short time sho
had done all that a soldier could have
accomplished under the circumstances.
As the Indians came up they spread out
to encircle the hill. They had ruu their
victim to earth and were in no hurry to
face her rifle.

From dark to dawn the heroine wasnot disturbed, and she arterward related
that she slept fairly well. She had a sol-
dier's cauteen full of water, plenty of

provisions and ammunition, and was notat all dismayed over the situation. When
morniug came the Indians demanded her
surrender, giving her much pxabc and
promising to escort her to one ot their
villages unhurt. This they would likely
have done, but she did not propose to
become a" captive while able to give a
shot rrom rifle or Two hours,
were consumed by the Indians la tryingto negotiate a surrender, and then, finci
ittg the girl inflexible, thev made thPir
first attack. At a given signal the twelve,
who were under the command ot a sub-chl-

named Little Horse, rushed for the.
crest ot the hill. They gained it, but,
after a fight of two mlnutess, were driven
of, with the loss ot two warriors killed
and one wounded. This last was the chief
himself. He was shot through the cheek,
and had the tip of his tongue carriedaway, and so badly did this interfere
with his speech that, two years titer,
he drowned himself in despair. So wellwas the girlintrenched on the crest of the
lull that It was deemed unwibQ to attack
her acain, and the band sat down to
starve her out. For three nights and two
days she held the fort, wounding two other
Indians and escaping nil their bullets, and
then the Indians withdrew and left her.and she went her way In peace.

At? I saw Mary Thompson when she firstset out on her dangerous mission, so did r
bee her when it had been concluded. From
May until NovemLer she scouted the plains
and dodged among the hills alone, her life
and liberty in peril almost every hour in thetwenty rour The village In which her
brother was held captive moved many
times, butshe always located it anew, and
watched for her opportunity. It came
one night with the setting in ot winter.
There was a blizzard rairim- - whm h
entered the village, crept from lodge to
lodge, and finally found her brother asleep
bet ween two boys. She woke him up, andgot him out of the lodge without disturb-
ing the others, and once theyhad mounted
her horse they set off iu the direction ota supply camp sixty miles distant So
severe was the storm, however, that after
riding ten miles the pair made camp ina ravine until the worst was over. It was
thirty hoars before the storm ceased, and
the Indians soon started and picked up the
trail almost a3 soon as the pair had taken
camp. The snow lay two feet deep on
the level, and with the horse carrying
double the race would soou have been
run. Camped in a similar rapine, ten
miles to the west, were threecompaniesof
theSeventhcavalry,and we hadjustbrofcen
camp and gotten into the saddle when
Many Thompson, with her brother on the
saddle behind her, came riding down upon
us, with the yelling Indians only half a
mile away.

Then followed what the Eastern phi-
lanthropists have been pleased to term a
"cold blooded slaughter of unarmed In-
dians There were-- twenty-tw- o in the
bind, all were armed, but they came over
the ridge and down among us before
they knew or our presence. Only three
lived to get back to the village, while we
had three men and two burses wounded
In the five-minu-te fight One or the
Indians was killed by the girl herself,
who was as cool as the commander or our
troop, and he made the eighth who fell
by her rifle during her weary search.
Among the Indian exhibits in the Smith-
sonian Institution at Washington and the
Museum of Natural History iu New York
are souvenirs or that wipe-ou- t in the ra-
vine, and among the Indians I met after
the war was over was one of the trio who
escaped with his life. He was free to
say that had the girl and her brc-h- er

bt:en captured they would have been
tortured to death. When we reached
Fort Wallace Mary and Jimmie were
with us. The boy bad been adopted into
the tribe and fairly well used, and tli rough
all the perils and hardships the sister bad
kept her health and came out rosy cheekd
and bright eyed. For several weeks she
was the pet ot the fort, and the soldiers
cheered her whenever she walked out.
She was a real heroine and deserved bet-
ter at the hands of rate. Arter a time
she Tell in love with i shiftless, iio ac-
count teamster and they were married,
and a year or two later lie got drunk and
shot her by accident, and no search
could today find the grave in which she
rests on the banks of the Republican River

CHARLES B. LEWIS.

Two Grave Blunders.
A Chicago paper recently gave en ac-

count of the excitement occasioned by aa
undertaker's wagon driving up to the. rear
ofa house in that city and taktngon board
a load ot something. The neighbors v ere
at once greatly aroused. Ia the flurry some-
body turned in aa alarm at the nearest pa-
trol box, and pretty soon a patrol wagon
loaded with policemen came teacinic down
the alley on the lookout for the supposed
murderer. The matter was finally explain-
ed In a very simple way. It appears that
the owner ot the house in question is in-

terested in a Tarm and brings his share ot
produce Into town, nis stock of potatoes
bciug altogether more than he could con-
sume, he told several ot his friends to come
around and help themselves to as many
bushels as they wanted. One ot their
friends Is an undertaker and he sent his
professional wagon. Hence the rmnpus.

This is like an incident that happened on
Sibley street several years ago. The wire
of a professional man on that rather at-
tractive thoroughfare wanted a few pound
ot husks. Her husband sent to a friend ot
hU who Is a furniture dealer and an.

The undertaker thoughtlessly
sent the husks around to tho Sibley street
house In his dead wagon. Probably half
the neighbors in the vicinity saw the wagon
drive u and halt. The other halt heard of
itlnatevr hours. And everybody imagined
the very worst whatever that might be.
The professional maa's wife didn't know at
first that anything was wrong, but sho
found It out pretty soon. The neighbors
waited patiently for the funeraLto comeoff.
and then ono day it might have been a
week afterwards a llttio girl who lived a
few doors away said to the professional
man's wife;

"Mamma says somebody died to your
bouse, an you're tryln' to hide It''

That roused up tho astonished lady md
sho forthwith went about the neighborhood
explaining matters

But she never fott qultp aura she $uo
cesdetL Cleveland Plalu Dealex


